Christmas Memories

By Roy L. Romine

(An old couple enters the stage that is set as a Christmas scene with a bench and a street lamp.  It is snowing as the old man hobbles toward the bench on his walker with his wife helping him to keep his balance.  As they sit on the bench the old man starts to reminisce about the last 64 years of their marriage)

Old man:  It sure is a nice crisp night here in New York City, I just love the snow.  You know?  I like the snow here just as much as I did the warm weather in Hawaii.  Do you realize we spent 63 Christmas holidays together there?

Old woman: This will be our first Christmas in the snow in 64 years of marriage.  It’s sad we can’t live away from the kids anymore.  I guess that’s what happens when you get old like us.

Old man: Yes ma’am, but we’re blessed to have kids that love us and want us to be with them instead of putting us away somewhere in some home.  Do you realize how long we’ve been together?  Do you realize all the things we’ve seen together and lived through together?  I remember our wedding day.  It was Pearl Harbor, December 2, 1941.  

Old woman: You’ve got a good memory for 84 years old.  Most men don’t remember those kinds of things.

Old man: My memory has been good all my life because I’ve seen some things you just can’t forget.  Remember Dec. 7, 1941?  It was a few minutes before 8:00 A.M.  We were just sitting there on the harbor having breakfast and that bomb landed in the water right next to the café where we were.  Then before I knew it bombs were dropping everywhere and all I could think of was getting you to safety and then I had to get to the base and get into my plane.  To think of it.  The Japanese bombed Pearl Harbor.  Here I was in a war.  The beginning of World War II.  Those Japanese men were crashing their planes into our ships, killing themselves to destroy us.  We had eight battleships in the harbor that day.  Within a few minutes 5 of them were sunk or sinking and the other 3 were so badly damaged they were useless.  2400 American people died that day.  I was there, I saw it all.  We couldn’t stop them.  They were willing to die for what they believed.  They were unstoppable.

Old woman: I remember that day just like it was yesterday.  I thought we were dead, but the Lord was good and he let us live to see another day.  That was the most horrible thing I had ever seen in my life.

Old man: Yea honey, up to that day that was the most horrible day I had ever seen in my life.  Then on Aug. 6, 1945 they woke us up early and scrambled us to our bombers and before I knew it we were over Japan and we dropped an atomic bomb on the city of Hiroshima, then just days later we dropped another atomic bomb on the city of Nagasaki.  Another disaster, I had been involved in two of the most horrible disasters in the history of man.  The first time I was one of the people being attacked.  The second time I was one of the attackers.  Over 200,000 people died as a result of those two bombs being dropped and I was part of it.

Old woman: Its okay dear, you were just following orders.  You had no choice; you were doing your duty.  Had you not done as you were ordered there’s no telling what would have happened to our world.

Old man: I know but I can’t help thinking what those poor people must have thought when those bombs were dropped.  What was it like to be at that very spot?  Why did so many people have to die?

Old man: Why in the world was I placed in those two events in history?  Then just over three years ago I sat peacefully across the bay from lower Manhattan back in September 2001 when we had decided to surprise the kids with a visit.  They were so mad at us because we didn’t call to let them know we were coming to see them.

Old woman: Yes, I’ll always remember their faces when they opened the door and there we were.  They didn’t think we could come on our own, but we made it.

Old man: That day as I sat on that bench and looked across the bay at the World Trade Center I saw the strangest thing out of the corner of my eye.  There was a plane flying real low to the ground and I just watched it and all of a sudden, that plane hit one of the World Trade Center buildings.  Then a few minutes later, another plane hit the other World Trade Center building.  I just sat there numb; as I watched those buildings fall to the ground one after the other.

Old woman: I remember when you came in; you didn’t say a word for almost 15 minutes.  You just sat there and watched it on the television over and over again in disbelief.

Old man: Mama, I just don’t understand why God let me be present at these four horrible events in my life, in world history. Do you realize that I may be the only person in the world that was present at all four of these events?  Why me mama?  Why was I there?

A young woman that has been sitting on the bench behind the old couple reading a book gets up and comes to sit in the bench next to the old couple and begins to ask questions about the couple’s lives together.

Young woman: Pardon me sir, I was just sitting behind you and I heard the incredible story of your life.  I’m amazed at the things you’ve seen.  You were at Pearl Harbor?  At Hiroshima?  At Nagasaki?  At 9/11?  You probably are the only person on Earth that was there at all four of those events.  I can’t believe you were almost bombed at Pearl Harbor and you were in the group of planes that dropped the a-bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki Japan and you saw first hand as the planes hit the World Trade center and I’m sitting here with history, not in a book but in the flesh and I’m the only person in the world here with you right this minute.  I could actually say that I’m the only one also, here I am.

Old man: Little lady, it’s not something I want to brag about but I think there is a tie in for all these events.  They all involved people that that believed in what they were doing so much that they were willing to die for their purpose.  You see, those Japanese people were willing to die to destroy Americans because of what they believed and when a person is willing to die and expects to die for what they believe they become virtually unstoppable, they will succeed.  Those kamikaze pilots at Pearl Harbor knew they were going to die and they couldn’t be stopped.  We knew we could be killed when we dropped the bombs, we succeeded.  Those terrorists were unstoppable when they hit those buildings because they planned to die, they were willing to die for their beliefs and they did.  If there were more Christians around that were willing to die for Jesus, they would be unstoppable, this world would change.  

All those events involved death but I can tell you of three events that involved life.  The birth of Jesus Christ and His crucifixion and resurrection.  I wish I had been there also but I wasn’t, I’ll tell you one thing though, I believe.

Young woman: What do you mean, you believe?

Old man: 2000 years ago a baby was born in a manger, or as we call it today a barn.  It was prophesized all through the Bible for thousands of years that He would be born and deliver the world from its sin.

Young woman: How is something like that possible? 

Old man: God knew He was going to have to come to Earth and leave the evidence that he was real and what better way than to come as a baby, born just like we are.  But He was born from a virgin.  Not rich like He could have been but poor like he did.  He could have been born in a castle but he chose a barn, it makes you think doesn’t it?  He made it where we had to have faith to believe.  Christmas was His birthday, what a glorious day.  He lived His life mostly in silence until He was 30 years old, then He began to preach.  He made the world so mad because He preached about the truth and the real way we were supposed to live.  Well people were too comfortable living in their sin so they decided they were going to kill Him and shut him up.  He knew He was going to have to die all along and he did, they beat Him so badly that you could not even tell that He was a man.  Then they nailed Him to a cross through His hands and feet and just let Him hang there and die the most horrible death imaginable.  He could have called thousands of Angels to stop all of this but he didn’t.  He knew He had to die for the sake of my soul and yours too.  But then something happened three days later that was going to change the world and all the Heavens for eternity.  He came back to life and walked out of the tomb they buried Him in. The wonderful thing is that He told everybody He would come back to life; you know no one believed it was going to happen.  He had now proven that Heaven really existed and that we could go there and live forever with Him.  He had made it possible for us to receive the key to open the door to Heaven.

Young woman: What do you mean the key to open the door to Heaven?

Old man: I mean that if you believe that Jesus died for the sins of the world, if you believe He died for your sins, He will take up residence in your heart and in your life.  You can go to Heaven; you can make the decision right here tonight and nobody can take Heaven from you, ever.

Young woman: You mean all I have to do is believe and I am guaranteed a spot in heaven?  What about all the bad things I’ve done all my life?  I’ve done some things in my life that I’m not proud of at all.  You mean I could be given the key to open the door to heaven?  

Old man: Sweetheart, It doesn’t matter what you’ve done in your life, no matter how badly you have sinned.  God loves you and He wants to forgive you for anything bad you have done, He loves you so much that you just could not imagine it.  All you have to do is pray to God and ask for forgiveness.

Young woman: I don’t know how to pray to God to ask for the forgiveness.  Can you help me?

Old man: Yes I can, right here and now.  The really wonderful thing is that all the bad that you have experienced in your life can now be turned around and used as teaching material to help people who suffer from the same sins you have lived with.  You know what?  I jus realized something.  Had I not been through and seen all the things I have, you may not be sitting here right this moment giving your life to Jesus.  Come on right here and now, let’s bow our heads and let’s come to Jesus.

 THE END

Kee;

Now we need a short sermon about how God will accept us no matter what and that all the things we have done bad in our lives can be used for good and for a teaching tool for the kingdom of Heaven.  Use Matthew as an example of how he was a tax collector and he used his evil talent of bookkeeping and record keeping to write on of the books of the Bible, one of the most detailed accounts…rOY…
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